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friends to visit the Wilderness, I made up a party
which comprised Lowell and Ms two nephews,
Charles and James Lowell (two splendid young New
Englanders afterwards killed during the Civil War),
Dr. Estes Howe, Lowell's brother-in-law, and John
Holmes, the brother of Oliver Wendell, considered
by many of the Cambridge set the wittier and wiser
of the two, but who, being extremely averse to pub-
licity, was never known in literature. We made a
flying journey of inspection through the Saranac
Lakes and down the Eaquette Eiver to Tupper's
Lake, and then across a wild and at that day a little
explored section to the head of Eaquette Lake, and
down the Eaquette Eiver back to the Saranacs; the
party returning home and I back to the headwaters
of the Eaquette to spend the summer painting. I
built a camp on a secluded bay, which still bears my
name amongst the men of the section, and there I
worked in a solitude sometimes complete and some-
times shared by my guide, who passed his time be-
tween the camp and the settlement at Saranac,
whence I drew all my supplies beyond those which
the lake and the forest furnished us with. The soli-
tude of the Wilderness at that time can be no longer
found anywhere in the vast woodland which, much
mutilated and scarred by fires and clearings, still
covers the district between the springs of the Mo-
hawk and the rivers which empty into the St. Law-
rence. There was one settler on the lake, from
whom I could, when necessary, get a loaf of bread,
but the solitude for nine days out of ten was not be his,ant, and then,was urged on
